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PUCKOGRAPHS.-— XIX. 


A STRICTLY-PRIVATE BUSINESS MAN. 





She rose, nor look behind her cast, 
And walked the other way as fast 
As if he was n't in existence! 


add to the serenity of his home-life. 
talker. 


dyspepsia. 


HER WAY OF WAITING. 


‘a SAT and waited by the hedge, 
‘ The Western sky shone clear and yellow; 
White mists were rising from the sedge, 
The birds drank at the water's edge — 

She sat and watched for him — dear fellow ! 


The fields grew dim, the sky grew gray 


She watched ; — but when she saw, at last, 
His tall form hurrying from the distance, 


Madeline S. Bridges. 


THE QUALITIES in a man that make him a, good fellow do not always 





ANENT CHICAGO. 
A Chicago litterateur got 
a divorce from one woman and 
married another in just five 
minutes and ten seconds by a 
stop watch. He allowed his 
first wife to hold the watch on 
the transaction, and has been 
wearing a horse-shoe nail on 
that ‘end of his watch-chain 
ever since. The alderman 
who performed the ceremony 
took a twenty-dollar-bill out to 
get it changed and has not yet 
returned. The pickpocket who 
was called in to witness the 
ceremony changed hats with 
the litterateur during the rush, 
and the happy groom had to 
go round to his first wife’s 
mother and borrow ten cénts 
car- fare to get himself and 
bride back home again. It is 
such incidents as these tuat 
drive many a Chicago poet 
from poesy to the sandbag. 


A POSSIBLE ESCAPE. 

His WIFr.— Now, there 
’s Cousin Bob — I don’t be- 
lieve he’s saved any money 
in all these years. 

THE SUBURBANITE 
(with a sigh).—Oh, well! 
if he had he might have 
bought a house in the sub- 
urbs. 


THE DELIGHTS of conversation swing as a pendulum from talker to 


BETTER A coarse dinner with a good stomach than a course dinner with 









Prete LIN 
The stars, like timid flowers, were budding; }} if 


She watched along the lonely way, TH) 
While up the smooth sands of the bay we 
The lumpid, silvery tide came flooding. 


WL Ly 
77 





BECOMING DENSELY INHABITED. 


H1RAM.— If I had any desire to explore 
around in the polar regions, I believe I’d try 
makin’ a trip to the South Pole. 

SILAS.— Why not try the North Pole? 
HIRAM.— Oh! there ’s been so doggoned 
many others gone in that direction lately that a 
feller would n’t git very far without bein’ over- 

hauled by some relief expedition or other. 

















































HIS OPINION. . 


WICKERLY.— You are an optimist in regard 
to American politics, are you, sir? Awe 
KNOBBERLY.—I am, indeed! I believe that 
American politics offers as good, if not better, chances now than ever 
before to make money. 


|T Is very clear to most of us that lack of opportunity has been our 
greatest misfortune. 
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ONE WAY. 


THE STRANGER. —I don’t want my bag carried. 
know how to get to the cars. 


I only want to 


THE NATIVE.—Well, de best way ter get to de cars is ter pay some- 
See? 









body to carry yer bag! 
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ONLY ONE VICTIM. 
EDITH.— Why did n't you tell me you had had that settee painted yesterday, Papa? 


FATHER.— Why, what happened ? 


EDITH.— Why, Freddy and I sat down on it last night, and Freddy got paint all over the back of his coat and trousers ! 





HE POOL POSER instructs in the game of pool; he seldom 
plays it. He realizes that by taking a cue he must 
encounter periods when the necessity of shooting 
would interfere with his flow of precept and criti- 
cism. By not playing, he avoids all such interruption 
and can talk without intermissions other than those 

customarily allotted to sage and accurate expectoration. 

Besides, talking does n’t cost a dollar an hour. 

A high chair and a piercing voice serve as table and cue for 

the game that the Pool Poser is always playing. His variously- 
colored verbal comments are the only balls that he shoots and his never- 
failing nerve is the only thing that marks his style of play as extraordinary. 

Only the largest and most fashionable pool parlors are considered 
worth inhabiting by the Pool Poser. In order that he may rise to the 
height of his attainments, he must have none but the best players to 
superintend. The best and most comfortable chairs are also an object. 
Of incalculable advantage it is, too, that the proprietor be a man of some 
reputation on the green cloth, and that at the earliest possible moment 
the Pool Poser begin to call him by his first name in crowded corners. 
Who the cashier of the establishment is makes little difference. 

What manner of man the Pool Poser is in private life, where he 
lives, and what his business is, if any; these are problems that may not 
be solved. He enters your life when you begin to play pool and leaves it 
when you leave the table in desperation. For you his name is either 
‘¢ Billy” or ‘¢ Johnny” as you hear the attendants call him; his habitat 
the high chair near your table; his business, yours. 

After a heavy day you may agree upon a quiet game of pool with your 
friend Jones. You meet, select the most remote table in the gaudy 
room and begin to take off your coats. You do not especially notice 
the cadaverous, check-suited individual who slips into one of the chairs 
by the wall. If you do look more closely and observe his wandering eye, 
striped shirt and yellow-stained fingers, you must suspect that he is to be 
your Pool Poser. When he speaks you are sure. 

“You ’ll find that cue ain’t straight;” he opens up. 
nineteen-ounce next this end. I always use it.” 


‘Try the 


THE POOL POSER. 


‘*No; try the green chalk;” he goes on to your friend. ‘It ’s 
twice as good as the white. That ’s right.” 
‘*Hello, Ernest!” This by the Pool Poser to the attendant. 


‘¢Give ’em the red balls, you ’d better. Nothing like red balls, Gents.” 

Having thus assumed personal supervision of you and your outfit, 
the Pool Poser settles himself firmly back in his chair and waits with a 
speculative air for you to begin. 

To attempt even to outline his run of talk from the first break to the 
time that he drives you to retreat in confusion would require many 
square feet of paper. The harangue begins with: ‘‘ You see you did n’t 
break hard enough, old man;” and ends: ‘*‘ What! not going to quit, 
are you? I was just thinking that your eye was improving a bit. Great 
game, ain’t it?” Three minutes of it will run along something like: 
‘‘Aha! Of course you missed. You must n’t shoot so hard. There, now; 
put lots of English on it. No; toomuch! You see where it’s left you: 
not doing what I told you. Oughter learn to follow more on those 
kind. Here, try the red ringer: that’s your shot. Not that way: more 
draw. See? Missed, by George! Say, I didn’t mean to have you draw 
as much as all that. Here, old man, that seven ’s your shot. What 
did you make a scratch for? Oughter have drawn like the devil on that.” 

Thus the import of the words of the Pool Poser is that on the 
whole, in his opinion, you know about the game a little less than a four- 
year-old child. He always keeps you posted on how much too fine, full 
or hard you hit. Worse than these, the enormity of disregarding the 
hints of your mentor is ever before you. 

If by chance you weather the distraction well enough to make plays 
quite extraordinary for you, you will find small favor in the eyes of the 
Pool Poser. ‘*Oughter done what I told you and you’d have a better 
position,” is his stolid comment on the most brilliant shots. 

As you leave the place in a teeth-grinding mood, you see the Pool 
Poser with serene composure knocking the balls about on your unoccupied 
table and hear him confide, as he slaps the attendant on the shoulder: 

‘‘T could make a player out of the red-headed one of those boys. 
I wonder why they left so soon?” 

Then he poses pool at the next table. 























Larkin G. Mead. 
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THE INVALID. | 
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¥! BuT I 've been awtul sick! 
Ma says I wuz out my head — 
Runnin’ races, playin’ tag — 
An’ such funny things I said! 
Wisht that I could ‘member what 











to 4 
Tears 


I wuz doin’ then; but, gee! 
Course I can't. No feller could. 








I wuz ‘lirious, you see. 





Teacher sent me roun’ some flowers. 
Shucks! I wisht that they wuz jell, 


I 've been ‘way from school a week, 
Don't know when I ‘Il go again ; 
‘Spec ‘t will be a good long time, Like the tumbler that I ate — 
Though the doctor says I ‘Il men’ But you mus’ n't go an’ tell. 
Pretty fas’, cuz I'm a boy —, An’ I ‘d like some choc'late cake, 
But I guess ‘t will take a sight An’ ice cream an’ peanut stick — 
More days than he thinks it will, These things never, never 'd do, 


‘Fore /'m feelin’ jus’ all right. Says the doctor, when I 'm sick. 


I wuz sicker 'n anyone. 






Jimmy Deane — he thought he wuz 

Orful sick ; but, pooh! I beat ee 
Him clean out of sight, becuz \ 

It ‘ll be a munf, at leas’, Kg 
So Ma says, ‘fore they dare let 
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A SIMILARITY. 


Mr. JACKSON.— Chasin’ a woman is jes’ like chasin’ a trolly car, 


Me eat stuff— an’ then I can't 
~ Go to school all day, I bet! 
Edwin L. Sabin. after you 've caught her you ‘ve got to put your hand right down in your 
pocket and pull out some money ! 
HIS IDENTITY. 


MR. JOHNSON.— Yes; and you 're darn lucky if you don't find you 
‘ve caught de wrong car, after all! 


‘¢ Who can he be?” 








It was the hour of midnight, the most active and bustling time in the 
populous city of Oblivion, The corridor of the principal hotel indeed 
presented a busy scene. Men of education, culture and wonderful attain- 
ments in every department of thought were gathered together in groups. 
Prominent politicians and long-haired poets jostled each other as they 
passed through the throng. Suddenly, over the whole assemblage, as the 


’bus from the train that had 
just arrived drove up to the 
entrance and a solitary pas- 
senger got out, there spread a 
wave of curiosity. Who was 
this spruce and dapper indi- 
vidual who, however, in spite 
of his assumed cheerfulness, 
nevertheless concealed in vain 
a crestfallen and _ chagrined 
look, which was, no doubt, due 
to the unexpectedness of his 
destination. The question flew 
quickly around the vast throng, 
until the stranger, having 
registered, was shown up to 
his permanent quarters. 

‘¢ That man,” said the clerk, 
in answer to the inquiry that 
was immediately thrust at him, 
‘¢is the most prominent Ameri- 
can novelist of last year.” 


Tom Masson. 


HIS KEY. 


Life is called ‘¢ one grand, 
sweet song,”’ 
Which is pat; 
In my case it all is pitched 
In A flat. 


WOMEN ARE said not to be 
attracted by a man who 
shaves his upper lip and lets 
his whiskers grow on his chin ; 
which, if true, goes to show 
that women lack something of 
the acumen of some other gold- 
brick workers. 


WHEN SOMEBODY admires 

a hat that a woman has 

made for herself. she begins to 

feel that there are some glim- 

merings of appreciation in the 
world, after alk 


low, Chaat lan A 


ae 


2 * 


MEN AND SOME WOMEN. 


Between the upper and the nether mill-stones, and sometimes in the 
mill-race — the confidential friend of an engaged couple. 


The men who succeed with intellectual women do not tell them they 


ACCOUNTED FOR. 


Lapy.— Oh! what a nice, clean little baby that is! 
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LITTLE GIRL.— Yes'm; she's only two weeks old, yet! 


admire them for their intel- 
lects. 


If you want work well donc, 
and without heart-burning and 
bitterness, do not get dear 
friends or relatives to do it. 

If the average woman knew 
how many kinds of fool the 
average man can make of him- 
self, there would be no living 
with her. 

Hl. M. Bullis. 


ART PERSIFLAGE. 


“‘If nude cupids, why not 
nude nymphs?” 

‘‘«Nymphs are old enough 
to know better.” 


TRIOLET. 


“<I love you, my lord!” 
Was all that she said, - 

What a dissonant chord, 
‘¢T love you, my lord!” 


Ah! how I abhorred 
That sarcastic maid ! — 
‘“‘J love you? My Lord/” 
Was all that she said. 
Paul T. Gilbert. 


A LASTING JOB. 
GABBLETON. —I1 made a 
fool of myself ten years ago, 
and — 
GRIMSHAW. 
it took! 


Ah, yes; and 


FIGURES MAY not lie, but 
they are suspiciously act- 
ive in politics. 


Most OF our foresight seems 
to range on things that 
never happen. 








“ 


PUCK. 


a half before he was run down and captured with the 
| - ae ( ; fut % y aid of a pack of ’coon-dogs. 
ot ‘¢Hain’t more than a month, either, since one 
of the finest opery troops you ’most ever laid your 
eyes on, reg’lar New York company they said they 
was, of 10—count ’em-— 10 celebrated dramatic 
artists came along yere and got off a play by the 
name of ‘Cyrano de Burgamot,’ I believe it was, 
in a tent at 10, 20 and 30 cents admission; and the 
-—— haw! haw! — head-feller in the show, him with 
the ongraciously long nose —like a baby-elephant’s 
trunk, durn near shook his nose off while he was 
doin’ an Irish song and dance, makin’ it just about 
the comicallest piece of cuttin’-up I ever had the 
pleasure of witnessin’. And thar Was a yaller-headed 
coochy-hoochy dancer in the play that, don’t you 
forgit it, was a reg’lar up-and-up loo-loo, just so ’s 
my wife don’t hear me sayin’ it. And, ’bout a week 
ago, we had a’ shore-enough prize-fight for three 
dollars in cash and a gallon jug of white mule, right 
from the distillery. 
‘‘Them kind of things happen right along 
yere, and between times we have the ordinary run 
of church quarrels, tar-and-featherin’s, some feller 
lickin’ or gittin’ licked by the editor, and one sort 
of gun-play or another to fall back on; and can 
always go to the depot twice a day to see the cars 
go by. Eh-yah, I tell you, Mr. Eastman, if you ’Il 
just watch out you ’Il see plenty of interestin’ things ° 
goin’ on yere all the time! And I am yere to say, 
too, that if thar is any moss on the back of this yere 
town it is mighty reg’larly agitated by the wind 
of passin’ events whistlin’ through it!” 

























y ee >. Morgan. 
% MAG Tom P. Morgan 
Uy. wt 
Gy, Uy Vag’ 
CG. Udy EXACTLY. 
if Y, : A 
, My Gnd Wie Y Te : SOLOMON. Der doctors say poor 
oa MW fp Levy’s death vas caused py heart 
& His ¢ WY; if = 
hl! lly failure. 
wa, is ISAACS. — Dot ’s apout as definite 
¥ as saying a fire vas caused py spon- 
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AN INSULT TO THE DOG. 
Mr. NEWLYWED.— Why don't you call me a brute and done with it? IN BOSTON. 
Mrs. NEWLYWED.— You forget that Fido is present! MAMA. — It is important to improve & 
. & \Nuet =F 
one ’s spare time. 
A HOT TOWN. EMERSON. — Would n’t it be more 


accurate to say, Mama, that it is important to improve one’s self during 


‘¢ Aw, say, Landlord!” demanded, between yawns, a criti- ; : 
one’s spare time? 


cally-inclined young tourist from the North, ‘‘what do you 
have in this moss-grown place, anyhow, in the way of IN THE MUSEUM. 
amusements? Is there ever anything going on to break ‘‘I tell you,” said the giant, who had been relating a disagreeable 
the monotony?” experience, ‘‘it made me feel small.” 
‘¢ Break the monotony?” repeated the landlord of ‘¢ Why,” remarked the dwarf, in a tone which indicated surprise, 
the tavern at Polkville, Arkansaw. ‘* You bet thar is, ‘<< /the to feel small! 
Mr. Eastman! If you stay yere a spell you ’li find out 








that thar is more solid amusement to the square inch THE STRAIGHT and narrow path would be all right if we could coast 
in this yere town than ’most any place you ever was on it. 

at. Tell you what: besides the usual run of church 

festivals, and the lynchin’ of an occasional nigger, and EVEN WHEN they make a long story short, very few people leave out 
a donation party now and ag’in, and so forth and so the scandal. 


on, thar is a stiff game of pitchin’ horse- 
shoes goin’ on in one shady place or another, 
*most any day and all day. 

‘‘For them that don’t like such violent exercise thar is 
always a chance to listen to the old colonels and majors and 
captains fightin’ the battle of Pea Ridge over ag’in on the 
porch of Bitts’s Cash Store. Thar is also an everlastin’ oppor- 
tunity to listen to a right accomplished and entertainin’ liar, 
who tells about losin’ a gimlet in the woods and cuttin’ down a 
sycamore tree ten years later and findin’ in the forks of it the 
same gimlet, now grown to be a two-inch auger, and such 
interestin’ stories; or of seein’ Lafe Stumm’s ieast boy, William 
J. Bryan, skitin’ around with a sheep-bell, suitable to his size, 
hung to his neck by a string — little William J. is as wild as 
a hawk, and so his Maw bells him up, in order to find whur he 
is at when she wants him. 

‘Only last week the home club and a gang of tarrapins 
from over at Seven Corners played a game of base-ball yere 
that lasted all one afternoon, was postponed till the next day, 
and ran on till about 4 o’clock Pp. M., and ended up in the 
twenty-seventh innin’s with a score of 89 to 93 and a fight. 
Not long ago, thar was a weddin’ betwixt two of our most promi- 
nent society young people, in which the groom got skeered, Ce ee 
just as the preacher began to git in his work, jumped headlong 





























A POPULAR PHRASE. 


out of the window and ran away, burnin’ the wind for a mile and THE Toucan.— Er — don't fill it, please; I only want a mouthful! 










































































THE INDIAN SUMMER GIRL. 


ray BETH is back in town again 
. Working hard, as you may see; 
There 's her Browning class at ten, ai 
And at five o'clock a tea; 
In the interim she shops, 
Buying prizes for drive whist ; 
And she very rarely stops 
Save to verify her list! 





Beth is back in town again Beth is back in town again 

With a charitable fad; With the wild rose in her cheeks, 
Planning fairs, at which the men And the tan acquired when 

Will be inwardly made mad; On the links she swung the cleeks; 
But the heathen and the poor So her faults I do not see, 

Will be benefited there, For her whims I do not care, 
And a man must be a boor She 's -rought Summer back to me 

Who would not be fleeced his share ! In her tangled, golden hair! 

A. E. Locke. 


POOR FIXING. 


‘¢T am surprised at our victory,” confidentially said the de- 
fendant to his lawyer. ‘* When the prosecuting attorney arose and 
fixed the jury with his glittering eye I felt sure our case would be 
lost.”’ 

‘¢H’m, yes!” responded the lawyer; ‘‘ but perhaps you see 

) now that a glittering eye is not always the best thing with which to 
. fix a jury.” 


QUITE NATURAL. 


FIRST FISH.— Did Mrs. Flounder die a natural death? 
SECOND FISH.— Oh, yes! It was the result of a bite. 





A CHINESE INVENTION? 
The probability seems to be either that Adam and Eve were Chinese HOW THE RIOT STARTED. 


or that their sin was not original, after all. 
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NEWLYWED KELLY.— Would yez name him after Dewey ? 
CosTIGAN.— Oi would! Dewey’ll never know about ut, and phat 
he don't know won't hurt ‘im! 


HIS OFFENSE. 


VisITOR.— I understand you are in jail for bigamy? HIS OPINION 
CONVICT.— Yes; an over-issue of the bonds of matrimony. : 


GRACIE.— Is Latin a dead language? 
HER BROTHER.— Yes; and it ought to be 
A Rane buried ! 





CONFIDENCE. 


Harold, the hero of the melodrama, keeps 
the tryst in the third act; but Genevieve, the 
heroine, comes not. 

‘¢ Yet, sooner than believe her false,” cries 
Harold, foolish, generous Harold, ‘*I would 
believe that the Gerry Society has taken her 
off the stage!” 

Ah! the sublimity of his confidence in her! 





CHEAPER. 


Mrs. WIGGINS.— Let me see, who was it 
4 who said, ‘*Oh! for a lodge in some vast 
wilderness? ” 
WI1GGINS.— Someone, I suppose, who had 
got tired of paying lodge dues in these fash- 
ionable lodges. 





























FINANCIAL AND PHILOSOPHICAL. 


Five hundred dollars invested in macaroni 
will keep an Italian family for ten years. 

Five hundred dollars invested in Wall Street 
will keep an American family on macaroni 
almost ‘indefinitely. 














A BOUNDLESS CONTIGUITY. 


First CHICAGO MAN.—Did you know 
that the streets of Chicago, if all combined 
into one thoroughfare, would form a street 
extending from New York to San Francisco? 

in SECOND CHICAGO MAN.— No; but what a 
pity they ’re not arranged that way. What 
an immense expanse of territory we ’d be 

in a position to annex, then! 














HIGH CHURCH. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 66 Well, Bessie, did you confess all the 
ACCOUNTED FOR. naughty things you did last month?” 
MistREss.— Bridget, did n't I see two policemen in the kitchen last night? «Yes, Ma;—an’ I confessed some o’ th’ 


Cook.—Yis, Mum; but wan of thim was only a supernumerary learnin’ the beat! mean things you an’ Pa did, too!” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


PROSPERITY’S 
MISCONDUCT. 


ROSPERITY IS acting disgracefully Out West. It 
was n’t her year at all and she ought to have kept 
off. But she has refused to wait for her cue. Witha 
scandalous disregard for the dramatic proprieties she has danced over the 
Western corn and wheat fields, merrily unbearding the Populist in his den. 
From Iowa, Missouri, Minnesota, Wisconsin, Nebraska and Illinois come 
cereal stories of the most sensational kind; with a minor note of famine, 
to be sure; a famine of farm-hands and freight-cars to move the crops. 
And as for Kansas, -— well, we don’t see how Kansas can ever look W. J. 
Bryan in the face again. She is the rankest offender of the lot. Her yield 
of corn is the greatest ever known in the history of the State— the great- 
est by a hundred million bushels; forty-five poor-houses are vacant; mort- 
gages are falling and fading like the leaves in Vallambrosa;, and Mrs. 
Lease has left the Populist party. And no free silver! Yea; even the 
U. S. Supreme Court is intact! Is it all a plot of the money devil abetted 
by the Trust octopus? Or can it really be that there are more things in 
heaven and earth than the Chicago platform wots of? 


OOM HE OLD gentleman who does most of the thinking for the 
PAUL’S South African Republic has kept the outside world guess- 
WAY. ing for some time. The headlines of the daily news-items 

from his realm a little while ago were too apt to declare that 
‘¢Oom Paul Yields;” but a perusal of the item usually disclosed that he 
had agreed to yield one point if the British foreign office would yield ten. 
Whereby it became apparent that Oom Paul’s peculiar whiskers fringe the 
face of one of the most ungraceful yielders in the business. At this 
writing the dominant headline has become portentous; it asserts that 
‘¢ Boer Crisis is Acute,” and there are hints that war may come in forty- 
eight hours. Of course it is a fine display of nerve on the Boer’s part, and 


PUCK. 





it. “Oom Paul’s soldiers are crack rifle shots — indeed, the old man him- 
self isssaid to pull a nasty trigger — and they have Majuba Hill to their 
credit. But Oom Paul must know, as well as we all know, that if the issue 
came to trial on this basis he would sooner or later. be put out of busi- 
ness. As he can not be suspected of not knowing this it is improbable 
that he will let war come, despite the present inflamed despatches from his 
capital. More probably he will continue to yield for all there is in it, 
with an occasional fighting psalm from his rapid-fire Bible, just to show 
that he has seriously considered another course. 


SUNDAY- HE SURPRISING thing about the announcement that Kip- 
SCHOOL ling had been expelled from a couple of Sunday-school 
FICTION. libraries was that he had ever got into them. The librarians 


must never have read him. ‘The Drums of the Fore and 
Aft” is one of Mr. Kipling’s best stories, but it would unquestionably con- 
fuse a boy of tender years, especially if his reading had up to that time 
been confined to traditional Sunday-school literature. He would suffer a 
viclent wrench in his morals and perhaps start out in life with the notion 
that appetites for whiskey, tobacco, profanity and bloodshed are indis- 
pensable attributes of heroism. Nor would: we recommend ‘Soldiers’ 
Three,” the other offender, to children who had been nourished on Sun- 
day-school pap. 

» P * 

But if some of Kipling’s stories are too strong meat for babes it is 
equally certain that many orthodox Sunday-school books are harmful. 
They teach that good people are all good and bad people all bad — that 
there are no white and yellow cats. Their creations are as false as the 
hero and villain of melodrama: the hero who never had an unheroic 
moment, and the villain who was never anything but villainous twenty-four 
hours in the day. Of course we are not made like this, and the question 
is: How long is it wise to let children read books that say we are? At 
how early an age is it safe to disclose to them that Ralph, the good little 
boy, is not always taken up to the city by the rich banker and given a place 
in the bank where he can be religious and respectful to his superiors and 
good to his mother and his little lame sister? How soon may they know that 
Ben, the wicked boy, who stole apples, went bobbing for catfish on Sunday 
and broke one of the parsonage windows and lied out of it, does not invari- 
ably end his life on the gallows? or that the bad, proud little girl is not 
always seized with a dreadful disease so that she has to have her long curls 
cut off and is never good for anything after she recovers but to fetch jelly 
to indigent old ladies and read the scriptures to them in a chastened voice ? 
Is it wise, in truth, to win them to such illusions even up to the age of ten 
years or so? Is it not as apt to make prigs of them as ‘¢ The Drums of 
the Fore and Aft” would be to make them little ruffians? And why can 
not the golden mean be found? Mr. Kipling’s ‘‘ Jungle Books” are surely 
good reading for children and there are others of his stories as wholesome 
for children as they are fascinating. Now that the matter has been brought 
up we think the reform should extend all along the line. 








IN SULU. 


‘¢The family,” urged the missionary, 
‘sis the pillar of the state.” 
‘¢ Just so!” said the Sultan. 
‘¢Look at how many families I 
have!” 






an THE POINT AT ISSUE. 


< ‘‘What is the meaning of 
all this talk about the 
city’s contract 
with that water 
company?” 
‘«“Why, the ques- 
tion is simply whether 
the water company. is 
a good thing for the 
& city or the city isa 
good thing for the 


“THE MAINE GUY.” wane. cuteapicny.” 


IN LUZON. 


First TAGAL.— They are raising ten more 
regiments. 

SECOND TAGAL (scornfully ).— Let them come 
on! I can do a mile in five-forty-two now, in the 
swamp. 


‘TALKING ABOUT threatening letters,” said Li 
Hung Chang, as he folded up a few more 
documents, ‘‘I suppose the archives of China contain 
about the most extensive collection in existence.” 


TO THE YANKEE YACHTSMAN. 


Don’t say which yacht will come to grief, 
Leave prophesy to Mother Shipton ; 
But whisper, for your soul’s relief — 
‘¢ There ’s many a siip ’twixt Cup and Lipton.” 
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GUILTY!— WITH NO EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES, 


we all admire nerve; and we know that there is real fighting stuff back of 
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THE OLD COLONIAL DAD 


re PLANTED, hoed and tended unaristocratic roots, 
Potatos, carrots, cabbages and peas; 
They helped to guard the orchard, and they harvested its fruits ; — 
Their skill is their descendants’, now, in pruning family trees. 


They scrubbed their blue-slate hearthstones, and they polis! 
They swept, washed, scoured and labored without end ; - 
Their eyes are their descendants’, now, to seek out any blo 
That may be on the 'scutcheon of their dearest social frie 


They had no great-grandparents, and their blood was common red. 
Yet they were undiscouraged none the less ; 

They persevered in living till the day that they were dead, — 

And that is why our blue-bloods are so proud of them, I guess. 


Wherefore, O farmers’ wives who tend the Western gard 
Scrub, wash, sweep, polish, labor, bake and brew; 
s Do not despair of honor yet, for time may yet disclose 


That you have been some blue-bloods’ forebears, too! 
































J-OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLOG.N.Y. 
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PUCK. 


SINDBAD, THE SAILOR, AND THE PORTER OF BAGDAD. 
(Being the Facts in the Case.) 


‘Upon the finish of the tale, Sindbad gave the porter a purse 
containing one hundred sequins, bidding him return upon the mor- 
row." — Arabian Nights. 


N THE morrow the porter returned, accompanied by 
eighteen other porters, the body preceded by a small 
boy Nubian, bearing the legend in large letters: 


UNEMPLOYED PORTERS. 
WE BELONG ‘10 THE PORTER’S UNION — 
BAGDAD BRANCH, NO. I. 





@ Sindbad received them courteously, albeit his parlor 
rd 4 ae was unable to accommodate the whole gang, some of 
whom occupied the hat-rack and hall-stairs. He spake to 
them further of his adventures in the Valley of Diamonds and dismissed 
them in the evening, giving to each a purse of money, and bidding them 
return upon the morrow. This continued for. the space of a week, the 
porters returning each day in such numbers that the entire house was 
filled with them, and Sindbad only able to relate his tales by means of 

a megaphone. 

Front seats were but little in demand, the porters modestly preferring 
those quiet corners, wherein they might perchance snooze, flirt with the 
maid-servants, or indulge in divers games of chance, whilst listening to 
the adventures of their host. 

Also did hackmen and park policemen desert their former vocations 
and apply for membership in the guild, so that the Bagdad Branch of 
the Porter’s Union did greatly flourish, and was incorporated under the 
laws of New Jersey. 

Now, on the morning of the first day of the second week, before the 
beginning of the day’s work, Sindbad was waited on by a committee 
from the Union, with 


Now, having just laid in a _ large 
to 
a visit from the Bishop of that diocese, 
it seemed as if the sailor might subsist 


supply of cauliflower, preparatory 


for a long time without venturing. out 
into the clutches of the rabble. But 
a steady diet of canned cauliflower is 
one to make the appetite ‘‘soon sicken 
and so die,” and Sindbad’s finish was 
not long deferred. 

He was glad to compromise with his 
entire fortune, besides giving a mort- 
gage on his next crop of diamonds, and 
enlist in the regular navy, where his 
maritime training might have secured 
him a good position doing shore duty 
on the Board of Falsification. 

But by this time the Press had taken 
up the affair. His record was looked 
into, and he was easily proven to have 
bolted the Prohibition ticket fourteen 
years before. 

It was also alleged that he had used 
embalmed beef to entice the eagles 
in the famous Valley of Diamonds epi- 
sode; whereupon the S. P. C. A. got 
after him and he was forced to sneak 
out of town ona freight. The matter 
was then allowed to drop, and he was 


A PRACTICAL MAN. 


FRIEND.— What sort of a plat- 
form are you going to have this 
Fall? , 

POLITICIAN.—I dunno. Idon't 
bodder wit’ dat end of de busi- 
ness. 


forgiven with a fine display of magnanimity by all hands. 
His patron having thus been cast into outer darkness, the original 
porter issued a pirated, half-dime collection of his tales, under the title, 





a request for shorter 
stories and more pay, [ 
They had, too, a 
clause stipulating 
that bed -ridden 
members be allowed 
to listen over tele- 
phones, with two 
afternoons off per 
week at full pay; a 
life - pension clause 
for the aged and de- 
crepit, and other 
conditions, too nu- 
merous to mention. 
Whereupon, hav- 
ing just about ar- 
rived at the conclu- 
sion that the plant 
was far from paying 
expenses, and that, 
in fact, he was IT, 
Sindbad did wax 
exceeding wroth and 
did straightway ad- 
jure the whole Push 
to quit his premises, 
then, there and for- 
ever. The which 
they did; but only 
to assemble upon the 
outside, wring the 
door - bell violently 
out by the roots, 
chase the family 
cat up a telephone 
pole, and turn off 
the street gas. 
They also stole 
the morning milk, 
blocked up the area- 
way with brickbats, 
and jammed the 
billy-goat down the 
coal - hole; besides 
heaping indignities 
upon the head of 
Sindbad’s favorite 
ass. The strike and 
boycott was then or- 
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‘¢Slick Sindbad, the 
Sailor Boy; or, Around 
the Courts of Europe 
on a Raft.” He ob- 
tained a perpetual in- 
junction against the 
publishers of the Ara- 
bian Nights, and there- 
by amassed a large 
fortune. 


W. S. Adkins. 


SOME HIGHER 
CRITICISM. 

The Higher Criticism 
was particularly happy 
in its treatment of the 
incident of Lot’s wife. 

While Lot’s wife and 
others, according to the 
Higher Criticism, were 
fleeing from Sodom, 
they conversed, casu- 
ally. 

‘‘By the way,” re- 
marked one of the 
others, ‘*you married 





‘‘No; real estate,” 
replied Lot’s wife, with 
a loud laugh. 

Here we have a ra- 
tional explanation of the 
fate of this unhappy 
person ; an offense com- 
mensurate with the pen- 
alty imposed. 


A MOSSBACK. 

UNCLE (sternly ).— 
Remember, young man, 
that a rolling stone 
gathers no moss! 

NEPHEW (flippant- 
ly ).—You never rolled 
much, did you, Uncle? 





WHAT A man says 
in an after-dinner 
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way, and both sides - AS TO A PROPOSAL. 


sat down to camp it SHE.—Then you would advise me to decline ? 
out. HER FATHER.— Decidedly! If you were in love you would n't ask any advice. 


speech should not be 
charged against him, 
but generally credited 
to some one else. 


w™ 








money, did you not?” - 
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ALL RIGHT, ALL RIGHT! 


MR. JONES.—I would ask you to marry me, Miss Johnson, only one of 
my ancestors was hung for murder — six generations back. 

MIss JOHNSON.— Why, Mr. Jones! Anybody who can trace their ances- 
try back six generations is all right, all right! You may ask Papa! 





AN IMPORTANT TRUST. 


— pearay the morning paper o’er, 
I find, to my disgust, 
,4// Anew misfortune is in store — 
‘* They ‘ve formed a Great Ink Trust.” 


Now must I hang my ink-horn up, 
And leave my pens to rust; 





i . i 4 h\\\ Ss Despair and. sorrow fill my cup, 
A\ WANS ‘* They 've formed a Great Ink 
Trust.” 


As chief directors, doubtless, stand 
The Publishers, and then 

The Literary Agents, and 
The Clipping Bureau men. 





a 
“i ({" 
At 
II J, The stock, of course, is Limited, 


A small part may be sold; 
But by a Syndicate, 't is said, 








ON THE CIRCLE. 


A Polygon out to walk one day 
Met two Half Circles by the way. 
‘‘ Why do you linger here?” asked he, 
‘«When you at the Circles’ party might be?” 
‘¢ Kind sir,” sobbed they, ‘‘ though we ’re next of kin, 
They ’ll let no Semicircles in.” 
‘«Pshaw! they ’ll admit you I ll be bound, 
So just join hands and go a Round.” 
L. G. Woodberry. 


WHY, INDEED? 


MaMa.—Now, Ethel, remember, you must never tell a lie. 

ETHEL (aged seven).— But, Mama, did n’t you ever tell a lie? 

MAMA.—Ethel, that will do! No one tells lies; it is very wrong! 

ETHEL.—Well, then, why does everyone make such a fuss about 
George Washington? 


A BARREN FIELD. 


FirST CHICAGO POLITICIAN.— And you say we are making no 
progress whatever in the ’Steenth ward? 
How does that happen? 

SECOND CHICAGO POLITICIAN. — 
There ’s no voter living in that ward 
any more! 


THE REASON. 


SHARPE.— Miss Seabright is such a 
sweet, demure and altogether charming 
girl that I don’t quite tumble to why 
you always refer to her as the ‘‘tor- 
nado.” 

KEENE.— Why, she worked havoc 
all along the coast this Summer! 


HIS RETALIATION. 


‘¢ About the meanest man I ever knew,” 
said the Old Codger, ‘‘was Lyman Parlow. 
If you ’d tell him what to do for his rheuma- 
tism, he ’d go right off and follow your advice ; 
and then, the next time he met you, he ’d take 
up half an hour of your time tellin’ you all about 
the effect it had on him.” 





AN ELEMENT OF SUCCESS, 


BROWN.— Jones is sure.to make his way. ; 
SMITH.— Well, he ’ll never want for anything that is to be had for 
the asking. 


Music Is the food of love; but many an estimable girl sings as she 
cooks — with disastrous results. 
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‘Howells and James are common stock,"" Hardy and Crawford steady are; 
And “ Kipling is preferred."’ 








Meredith, firm but dull. -—— 

as 

wwe 

Disconsolate and ill at ease j 
I read these stock reports ; 

/ can't compete with such as these, ~ 


It makes me out of sorts. 


‘Le Gallienne margined heavily ; 
Mac Laren dropped behind; 
Crane shows a hardening tendency, 
Doyle's future has declined.” 


But, stay! such gloomy thoughts I'll flout, 


My mind I ‘Il readjust, — Yost 


My inkstand yet may be bought out 
By this same Great Ink Trust! 


| Carolyn Wells. 


| NOTHING EMBITTERS failure so much as reaching it through the advice 
of some one else. 


Yr : - 
me)? 
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IN THE MUSEUM. 
‘*What does ‘emaciated’ mean?" asked the Obese Lady, who was 
reading a newspaper. 
‘IT don't know,” replied the Living skeleton cheerfully. 


















REALISTIC. 


BYRNE-TUMBER.—I heard a com- 
ent up at the Academy to-day upon 
hat painting of yours, ‘¢The Harvest- 
rs.” 

M. PRESHNIST.— Complimentary ? 
ByRNE-TUMBER. — I can’t decide. 
rustic-looking visitor glanced at it for 
h few moments and remarked that it 
fmade him tired. — Catholic Standard 
and Times. 










THE CELEBRATED 


Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 
CAUTION.—-The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
one of a similar sounding name of a cheap 

grade. 
Our name spells— 


s—_O—Fi-_-M—E—_R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 
Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 





















Rae’s 
Lucca 
Olive 


Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 

with 
Absolute 
Purity 


® S. RAE & CO, 
= + Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 














HAVE 


“Kremette ?” 


All lovers of good living will find in this 
article a delicious and palatable addition to 
their dinner or evening entertainment. A 
little “*‘ KREMETTE,’’ added toa punch-glass 
of vanilla ice cream, will give you the suc- 
cessor to the Roman Punch — 


‘¢KREMETTE PUNCH.” 


‘*Kremette Punch ”’ is now used in all the 
leading hotels and summer resorts as the 
latest creation in fancy desserts. If you want 
something distinctly new, serve your guests 
with ‘*Kremette Punch.” 


For Sale by All Grocers. 


Cc. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Sore Proprietors, 


HARTFORD, Conn. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


YOU TRIED 








:- 











A DEFICIENT PROGRAMME. 











‘<I guess I won’t go to the races to- 
Malay,’ said one Parisian. ‘1 don’t think 
they will be very interesting.” 

««No,” answered the other. ‘I under- 
stand that the mob has been scratched.” 
—Washington Star. 


THE properly-balanced man is a 
materialist until he secures a loaf of 
yread, and then he becomes an idealist 
nd dreams of a garden of lilies. — 
yA. W. Bulletin. 





| Baltimore Md. 
| — 
Up AGAINST IT. 
| ‘*My gracious!"’ the 
mosquito cried ; 
| ‘© You look a perfect 
show.” - 
The crippled kissing- 
bug replied: 
‘*T do look tough, 
that 's so— 
That Summer Girl! I 
nearly died 


Before she 'd let me 
go."" —- Catholic 





Standard and Times. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


| THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 





There is no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 


Kodaks 


make photography simple, easy. 
$5.v0 to $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK Co. 
Rochester, N.Y. 





Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail. 





_A FLING AT GOSSIPS. 


EMMA. — Uncle 
Ben, is n't it funny 
that the Fiji Island 
women wear their 
rings in their noses 
instead of on their 
fingers, like society 
people ? 

UNCLE BEN.— 
They use their hands 
more and their noses 
less, perhaps.—Jewed- 
ers’ Weekly. 





‘¢ STOLEN fruit is sweetest.” Stolen 
wheels are fleetest. —Z. A. W. Bulletin. 
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| We will send on receipt 
; of (0c. a sample to any 
| address. Catalog free. 
SURBRUG 
204 

B’way 

N.Y.City 
Eve. 
Post 
Bidg. 



























| 





iy 








a! 





SJ 


if \ ay a) 
7 we 
oo! \) SYN ss 
" Ay W he / 
dpe iY / 


/ 


fi 


aettddtuasieN 


A) iuneewerr: 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


oe 


Qaa\. 


a 


= | FT 
Te 3 


LG, Nann-ee crm (| 


— 





A SENSITIVE YOUTH. 








GRANDMA JoNES.— Now, Percival, yew can sit right up on them cyclopedias and eat your mush and milk !. 
PERCIVAL (from Boston ).— But, Grandma, I could not —I really could not profane the concentrated philosophy 
and thought of a thousand centuries by using it as a base for the mere carnal indulgence of appetite ! 















Between New York and Chicago in 24 Hours... . 
ia New York Central — Lake Shore Route, . 


Round Volumes 
cof Puck » 


1898, COMPLETE, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES, 
CLOTH, $7.50. IN HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 . . 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 


Make a_» 


Handsome Addition 
Co Any Library. 


ADDRESS, PUCEHE, NEW YORE. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 





EVERY man has so many umbrellas 
stolen from him that he feels justified 
in walking off with every umbrella he 
sees. —A fchison Globe. 











and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 
Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 





“LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 
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OR A FEW HANDEL-Bars. 
When the scorcher on the racing track 
Sets out to win renown, 
The band, as it sees him hump his 


back, 
Should play ‘‘ The Heart Bowed 
Down.”—L. A. W. Bulletin. 


ENOUGH TO EXTINGUISH HEROISM. 

FRANTIC WOMAN. — Oh, sir! My 
husband returned to our room after we 
had fled! 

FIREMAN.— Do you think he’s in 
danger? 

WoMAN. — He may be. Please go to 
him and tell him not to forget my dia- 
monds ! —Jewelers’ Weekly. 





TRAPPED. 


‘Goodness! We’ll miss the opera,” 
she said, impatiently. ‘*We ’ve been 
waiting a good many minutes for that 
mother of mine.” 

‘*Hours, I should say,” he replied, 
somewhat acrimoniously. 

‘‘Ours?” cried she, rapturously. 
“Oh! George, this is so sudden!” 
Then she fell upon his neck.—Catholic 
Standard and. Times. 


THIs is the season when the farmer 
gets even for having his horses scared 
by street cars, by drawing a steam 
thresher through town-and scaring the 
town horses. —.4 ¢chison- Globe. 
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In Filtered Air. 


The picture shows a 
room in which Schlitz 
Beer is cooled—a plate 
glass room to which air 
can only come through 
filters. 

The beer is cooled by 
dripping over frigid 
pipes in air as pure as 
human means can make 
it. 

And that’s but one 
extreme. 

Before the beer comes 
to this room it is brewed 
in air tight cauldrons. 
After it leaves here it is 
filtered, then sterilized. 
Absolute cleanliness all 
through. 

Not another article of 
your food or drink is the 
subject of such caution. 
But beer is saccharine. 
Any impurity would 
multiply in it and make 
the beer unhealthful. 

It is by such extremes 
as we show you that we 
maintain the reputation 
of Schlitz Beer for ab- 
solute purity. 

“Green ” beer — half- 
aged beer—is the beer 
that causes biliousness. 


Your physician will tell you that Schlitz, the beer that made 
Milwaukee famous, will not make you bilious. 


Wi ll d date Web 
DICTIONARY FREE. Dictionary upon receipt of two-cent stamp, to pay Postage. 


Address, SCHLITZ, Milwaukee, Wis. 








_ MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- 
tinuation of the above. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


Five volumes !n paper - 

Five volumes in cloth - 
or separately 
as follows: 


50 
5.00 
Per volume, in paper, $0.50 

66 ** cloth, 





Bunner’s Short Stories 


Ilustrations by C. J. Taylor and others 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 
Retold with a United States Twist. 


Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 


“ sale rd all booksellers, Address, 
or from the publishers on 
1.00 ‘eceipt of price. PUCK, N. Y. 


MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 











WILLIAMS*So>* 


“IT WON’T DRY ON THE FACE.” 


Most shaving soaps dry quickly on the face—and this produces the smarting 
and irritation so annoying and dangerous. 

You can apply the Rich, Cream-like lather of Williams’ Soap, sit down and 
read your morning paper, and still find the lather almost as moist and thick as 
when first applied. Your beard will be thoroughly softened, and you will enjoy 
a most soothing, comforting, refreshing shave. This remarkable+ quality of 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP is found in no other, and has made it famous 
from pole to pole. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps are used by all first-class barbers, and are sold everywhere. 
By mail if your dealer does not supply you. 


WILLIASIS’ SHAVING STICK, 25 cts. LUXURY SHAVING TABLET, 25 cts. 
GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING SOAP, 10 cts. 
WILLIAMS GLYCERATED TAR SOAP, 15 cts. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP, (Barbers’), 6 round cakes, 1 Ib., 40 cts. xquisite also 
for toilet. . Trial tablet for 2-cent stamp. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


London, Paris, Dresden, 
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BY CONTRAST. 


FARMER HayRAKE.— George Washington stopped overnight at this house 
once, on his way from Philadelphia to New York 

SUMMER BOARDER.— How good New York must have seemed to him when 
he got there ! 


An American make, superior to any oe an 
make, its bouquet lovely, Cook's Imperial (ham- 
pagne Extra Dry. 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, the best all 
the time — all seasons, all people; benefits mind and 
body. At grocers and druggists 








CRIMSONBEAK.—I ’ve got the most changeable wife you ever saw. 

YEAST.— How ’s that? 

CRIMSONBEAK.— Why, when I go home I can never tell whether she ’s 
going to fly to me.or fly at me,—Vonkers Statesman. 


Miss CLEVER.— Oh! don’t be going. 

A. TRYPE (who has made a two-hour call).— Why, I did n’t say I was going, 
did I? You must have dreamed it. 

Miss CLEVER. — Guess I did. — Yale Record. 
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WATCHMEN!!! 


can well protect 
if armed with a 


SMITH & 
WESSON Revolver. 


Quick, 


sure and accurate. 
SMITH & 
WESSON, 


8 Stockbridge 













Street, 


Springfield 
Mass. 











OLD 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
“BOTTLED IN BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 
the Distillery. 

A. OVERHOLT & CO., 

Pittsburg, Pa. 














HAR 'D BEEN a drought since plantin’ time, an’ things was lookin’ 
sad, 

The corn was lookin’ spindlin’ an’ the cotton lookin’ bad ; 

An’ folks wern't smilin’ everywhar an’ sayin’ funny things, 

For garden truck, as well as craps, was jes’ a lot o’ strings. 
Well! Parson Grimes’s preachin’ day come Sunday arter fust — 
’T was jest about the time, I guess, we 's needin’ rain the wust— 
An’ thar was them ‘at riz that day, wi’ meanin’ powerful plain, 
A axin’ Parson Grimes to make a mighty prayer for rain. 


Well! Parson, he began to pray, an’ this is how he prayed: 
‘Oh, Lord,” he said, ‘‘to ax You this I'm powerful nigh afraid ; 
But, then, Oh, Lord, thar 's goin’ to be some suff rin’ here, that 's plain, 

If these ‘ere craps 0’ this, your flock, don't git a leetle rain. 

We know we don’t desarve it, Lord, for some on us hain’t done 

A whole day's work, I reckon, since these craps here was begun: 

But send it as desarvin’, I.ord, ‘though, 'cordin’ to that way, 
Thar’ s some won't git a drap, we know, ‘at's settin’ here to-day. 


‘But, Deacon Jones, a pious man ‘at tills his own good land, 

Has got his corn all clean o’ grass an’ cotton to a stand ; 

Jest send him down a good ‘un, Lord, to gin that crap a start— 

'T will help the deacon powerful, an’ make workin’ folks take heart. 

Now Brother Long hain't worked so well, I've see'd great slipes o’ grass 
A growin’ in his middles ever’ time'‘at I would pass ; 

Jest send enough on him, dear Lord, to make him grab a hoe 

To clean them middles out an’ gin that crap a leetle show. 


‘‘ Now Sister Leach, that ‘s got a crap on Brother Martin's place, 
Has cleaned out ever’ blade o’ grass, hain’t even left a trace; 

Jest send Aer down a good ‘un, Lord—the widder 's kind o’ ‘lorn— 
But not enough to rise the creek an’ wash her bottom corn. 

An’ Brother Smith, ‘at j'ins that place, he 's been a leetle sick, 

An’ since the week ‘fore las’ fourth Sunday he ain't struck a lick; 
So-he's some in the grass, dear Lord; jest temper it to him 

So 's he can work a spell between till things air lookin’ trim. 


‘An’, Lord, in this dispensin’ rain in showers round about, 

Don't leave the Guys an’ Morgans an’ old Brother Simpson out. 
An’ Deacon Scruggs— Lord, jest send ove, as some excuse to bring 
A bolt to blast that old oak tree ‘at stands above the spring. 

Hits shade, I guess, has hurt As craps a sight more than the dry, 
So, Lord, in throwin’ out thy bolts, don’t pass that old tree by ; 

For Scruggs has wore out Bibles by the score, but nary plow, 

An’ yet, dear Lord, thar's suff'rin’ in his family, somehow. 


‘An’ thar 's Si Sapp, the infidel, Id pray for him a line, 

But this ‘ere 's jest a rain prayer ‘at I'm offerin’ up o' mine; 

An’ Si don’t need a single drap—the rascal 's gone an’ made 

A dam up on the branch thar ‘at's a leetle bit up grade; 

An’ thar he sets, as cool as salt, an’ sprinkles ever’ inch 

O’' land he's got, an’ brags about his weather-workin’ cinch. 

He's took the lead—but You know best, Whose will we love an’ fear, 
If You see fit to bust Si’s dam, thar 'll be no kickin’ here.” 


Charles Sloan Reid. 





HE WOULD DO MORE. 


‘¢ Will you swear to that?” asked the cross-examiner. 
‘¢ Will I swear to it?” echoed the witness. ‘‘ Why, I’d bet on it!” 
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COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


AN EASY GUESS. 


MARGUERITE (reading).— “De rich, talented, beautiful blonde nobleman fell 
on his knees and asked de poor factory girl to marry him; but she said, ‘no! I 
love de short, fat, red-headed poor slob dat works in de meat-market !'" 

ETHELYNDE.— Oh! cheese it, Mag! I kin tell by de way dat reads dat yer 











making it up as yer go along! 


sb wesw ana 6 we hn ee ee 





Hunter 










10 Years. 


Flavor 


Refined. 








Quality KY: 
Purest Type. ee man 


Mellow Bua 
4M LANAHAN 4, SON 


Rich. BALTIMORE 





Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
{ wri. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, [id. 



































HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, \ New YORK. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





‘¢ KEEPING AT IT” is a mighty good 
substitute for real genius. — Z. A, W. 
Bulletin. 





B ARKEEPL2S FRIEND 





METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never spoils; guaranteed pound box 2ic. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


A flat tin box 


does not take up much 
room in the pocket, is 
not heavy to carry and 
is a real convenience 
to all who smoke 


BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


as it keeps them from 
breaking or drying and 
reserves their flavor. 
t does not add to the 
cost—o for toc. (at all 
stores) or we will send 
you 50, anywhere, for 
50c. prepaid. This is 
one way to save money 
without loss of com- 
fort or satisfaction. 


The American Tobacco Co., ° 
111 Fifth Avenue, New-York City. 























American 
Waltham 
W atches 


are the most perfect 
timepieces it is 
possible to make, and 
they are sold at 
lower prices than 
foreign watches of 
less value. 

The “ RIVERSIDE” 
movement particu- 
larly recommended. 
For sale by all retail jewelers. 


“The Perfected American Watch,” 
illustrated book of interesting informa- 
tion about watches, sent free on request. 
AMEKICAN WALTHAM WarTcu Co., 
WALTHAM, MASS. . 





‘¢] ’M sorry to part with your ser- 
vices,” said the country editor to his 
reportorial staff; ‘*but, you see, I ’m 
about to wed a lady who is a member of 
the Ladies’ Sewing Circle, so I shall 
have no further use for you.” —L. A. 
W. Bulletin. 


REPORTER.— Who is that man on 
the opposite side of the street? This 
makes the tenth time he has passed this 
office to-day. 

Eprror.—Oh! he’s the fellow who 
got mad and stopped his subscription 
yesterday, and he is waiting to see if 
we are going to issue a paper to-day. — 
Norristown Herald. 


a well regulated household should be without 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons Angostura Bitters, 
sonia as an appetizer. 
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CLUETT. PEABODY & Co. 
MAKERS 
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39 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 


if 


ware Glub Cocktails? 








“A MODERN ECSTASY” is a 
Shakespearian definition for a “ Cocktail.” 
“Kings it makes gods, and mearer creat- 

ures 


Wherever good livers are found, 
wherever conviviality exists, even to 
the most remote corners of the earth, 
the “CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns 
_.supreme as a fashionable drink. 

The “CLUB COCKTAILS” 
never vary; they are always the same, 
The secret of their perfect blend is that 
they are kept six months before being 
ot drawn off and bottled. 

“Cocktails” that are served over 
* the bar do not contain these indis- ¥ 
pensable qualities. 

Seven Varieties: Manhattan, Mar- » 
tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, : 
Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 
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"7 F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


Hartford, Conn. London. » 
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DISEASE GAN NOT EXIST. 


100,000 Cured by Weltmerism Proves It 
To Be Disease’s Most Formidable Foe. 


The man or woman who is diseased or afflicted in 
mind or body is not in a normal condition, or in that 
condition which God and nature meant them to be. 
Indigestion, dyspepsia, stom- 
ach trouble and all diseases 
simply show a disordered 
system, and show the con- 
stitution is not in that con- 
dition in which it was intend- 
ed tobe. The reason that the 
method of Magnetic Healing 
as originated by Prof. S. A. 
Weltmer, of Nevada, Mo., 
performs such marvelous 
cures is that it is perfectly 
natural and is nature’s own 
cure. For without the aid 
of drugs or the surgeon’s 
knife, it goes directly to the 
seat of all afflictions and in 
a perfectly natural manner 
places the entire constitution in a strong and healthy 
condition. That great method known as the Absent 
Treatment cures all classes of people, no matter at 
what distance they live or the nature of their disease. 
Hon. Press Irons, Mayor of Nevada, was afflicted 
with kidney and bladder troubles for ten years and 
could find no reliefin the usual remedies. In one week 
he was completely restored by Prof. Weltmer. Mrs. 
Jennie L Linch, Laer, Mo., was for two years 
afflicted with heart and stomach troubles. In less 
than 30 days she was cured by the Absent Method. 
In like manner thousands have been restored. B 
writing Prof.S. A. Weltmer, Nevada, Mo., you will 
receive free the Magnetic Journal, 40. page ul. magazine 
and long list of most remarkable cures ever perfurmed. 
—, bi greed —— his 
wondertu r 0 other 
TEACHES HIS ART § ana it is the grandest anc 

TO OTHERS. best paying profession ot 

the age. any of his stu- 

mts are making $10 to 
$50 per day. Taught by mail or personal instructions. 

Full instructions sent free to those writing to PROF. J. 

KELLY, Secretary, NEVADA, Mo. 





PROF. WELTMER. 




















WE have decided that that which 
people take for tremulous emotion in 
an elocutionist is very often fright. — 
Atchison Globe. 





ESCAPED AN INFLICTION. 

PATRON.—I wish you ’d stop my 
paper for about three weeks. Then you 
can begin sending it again. 

EDITOR.—Certainly. Going away? 

PATRON.—No; but I see you are 
getting in a new press, and I have n’t 
time to spend all day reading about 
presses. —.V. Y. We eekly. 


BEECHAM'S 
PILLS 222, 


10 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores. 




















A PROFOUND DISCOVERY. 


I do some timely thinking, and 
To me it has occurred, 
A watch ’s little second-hand 
Is, after all, its third. 
—L. A. W. Bulletin. 


‘“‘Ir ’s too bad,” said little Bessie, 
‘‘that there is n’t another little Peters 
boy.” 

‘‘ They have six,” said her mother. 
‘¢ I should consider that about enough.” 

‘‘ Well,” said the little girl, ** they 
can all take each other’s clothes as they 
grow up, but there is n’t any one to take 
little Johnny’s, and it seems. kind of 
wasteful.— Harpers Bazar. 


Evans’ 
Ale and 
Stout 


Not a Medicine — 
Simply a Beverage. 
Rich in Malt Extract. 
Food and Drink in one. 


Great Blood Makers. 
Better than Drugs. 
The Essence of Nature. 








I offer in my 
DEBILITY »: _ ves 
ri 


c 

aes a per- 
fect and scientific home self- 
treatment for weaknesses. You 
wear it at night. It gives 
strength while you sleep. Over 
six thousand cured during 1898. My little book, 
“Three Classes of Men,” explains all, and is 
sent in plain sealed envelope free. I answer all 
letters personally, or the belt may be seen and 
current tested at any of my offices. 

Dr. J. L. SANDEN, 826 Broadway, New York, 
N. Y. Chicago: 183 So. Clark Street. Boston : 133 
Tremout Street. Philadelphia: 924 Chestnut 
Street. 









YEAST.— Can I speak to you fora 
second? 

CRIMSONBEAK. —- For a_ second? 
What ’s the matter with you? Do 
you think I’m going to fight a duel? 
— Yonkers Statesman. 








BOKER’S 


Locomotor Atazte conquered 

atiast. Doctors puzzied, Pro- 

ere a at the return 

to health atients thoug 
DR. HAS 28 BLOOD <ND NERV E FOOD. 
rite me about your case. Will send proof cures 
Witppavice izes. r. Chase, 224N. 10th St., Phila., Pa. 





Ir is a poor sort of virtue that con- 
sists in abstaining from sins that are not 
cared for.—Ram’s Horn. 





Quickly Cure Stomach ‘Troubles, 


Caer by, 


BITTERS 


brought on by Heat and Overwork. 





Most of the women who visit dry- 
goods stores in Summer are looking for 
a blue in cotton-goods that will wash. — 
Atchison Globe. 

DID YOU EVER COLL CT STAMPS?— 
There is much pleasur money init. For 
only 5 cents we will cart you withan Album 
and 50 differentstamps from Cuba, Phil. Isl., 


Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page List, etc. WAY 
= Old Stamps. Standard Stamp €0., St. Louis, 











BETTER THAN MED- 
ICINE, 


‘‘Aha!” shouted 
the patient triumph- 
antly as he rushed 
into the doctor’ s 
office. ‘I ‘ve cured 
that insomnia now. I 
sleep like a top.” 

‘* How's that?” 

“T leave that loud 
new golf suit of mine 
In another room when 
I goto bed."'—Detroit 
Free Press, 


TAKES TURNS. 


‘ 1 Produce each a disease 
Alcohol, having definite pathole- 















is no longer supreme. 


by removing the cause. 
has neither craving, desire, nor necessity for stimulants. 

Over 300,000 men and women to-day have been permanently cured of the ys og of inebriety through 
Dr. Keeley’s treatment, which is administered only at institutions authorized b 

The treatment at these institutions is pleasant, no restraint is imposed ; it is like taking a four-weeks’ 
vacation ; the patient only knows he is cured. 
Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success, sent free upon application to any of the following institutes : 





UNCLE SAM WANTS TO EAT RIGHT. 


Be watchful! Your reputation — possibly your 
very business life-—is in jeopardy. The people 
with a Pure Food slogan are making a noise in 
the land such as was never heard heretofore. 
We do not believe you handle goods that may 
come under the ban of the law, but you are 
liable to be imposed upon. 

There is no doubt that the National Congress 
at its next session will enact laws sufficient to 
safeguard the people against the poisonous in- 
gredients, which have become so prevalent in 
food and drink in the recent past. 

The conditions became so threatening to the 
general health that the United Staies Senate 
appointed a pure food commission to ascertain 
the extent of adulteration in meats and drinks, 
and to suggest a remedy for the wrongs. 

The witnesses who appeared before “the body 
astonished the government representatives by 
their revelations. The aduiteration of liquors 
was gone into cxhaustively by the committee, 
and the presence of disease - breeding com- 
pounds was testified to by those who had made 
careful investigation. 

In this connection we desire to call your 
attention to the nefarious practices of some 
manufacturers of alleged Blackberry. An article 
is now in the market which masquerades as 
Blackberry, but which contains glucose and 
dextrine, salicylic acid or other antiseptics in 
large quantities 

In view of the certain action by Congress on 
food and drink adulterations, it would be wis- 
dom on your part to provide against having on 
your or your customers’ premises any goods 
that might tend to incriminate you when the 
law becomes operative. 

We furnish a certificate, suarantecing purity, 
with our Blackberry; but every package ecarry- 
ing our name is a ce rtificate in’ itself, 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 
RHEINSTROM Bros., Cincinnati, U. S. A. 





Inebriety—A Disease. 


Inebriety, Morphine and other Drug habits are dependent upon a diseased condition of the nervous system. 
The victim of the disease again and again puts forth the most heroic efforts to reform, but his disease is 
too absolutely overpowering to be conquered by resolutions. 


The will-power he would exercise if he could 
Alcoholic stimulants have so congested the delicate nerve cells that they cannot 
respond to the performance of their functional duties, and the helplessness of the victim’s condition is as 
inexplicable to himself as it seems inexcusable to his friends. 

The Keeley treatment cures this disease by restoring the nerves to a perfectly healthy state. It cures 
The result is that the patient is left in a normal and healthy condition, and he 


AN IMMUNE, 
‘**Do you think,” 
said he,- ‘that one 
can live in New York 
and remain -absolute- 
ly ignorant of the 
ways of this wicked 








world ? 
‘‘No,” answered 
Miss Cayenne; ‘ not 


unless he happens to 
be chief of police or 
something like that." 
— Washington Star. 


IT will be perceived 
that the Western re- 





Buffalo, N. Y.. 
358 Niagara St. 
White Plains. N. Y. 
| Greensboro, N. C. 
Columbus, Ohio, 
| 9ON, 4th St. 
| Philadelphia, Pa., 


ADDRESS THE 
KEELEY INSTITUTE 


Detroit, Mich, 

1903 South Adams 8t. 645 Trumbull Ave. 
rab Orchard, Ky. | Kansas City. Mo., 
Hot Springs, Ark. | New Orleans, La.. | _ 716 W. 10th St. 
Denver, Colo. | _ 1628—38 — St. | St. Louis, Mo., 


Marion, Ind. Pittsburg, Pa., 

4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence, R. I. 
Bs Lake City, Utah, 

7 Grape St. 1st North. 

| "biden Va., 

1012 E. Marshall St. 











gy. The disease yields 
easily to the Double at either 


Guest (at Maine 
resort). — What lake 
is that ? 

HOTEL PROPRIE- 


orters are not neg- 
ecting to mention 
the funnel-shaped fea- 
ture. It is as neces- 


Chloride of Gold Treat- 
ment as administered 


: 18th and Curtiss Sts. | Portland, 2808 Locust St. 
at the following Keeley 


West emg S tom 151 Congress St. North Conway, N. 





TOR.—I 've been‘here Institutes: Washington ‘ Lexington. M Mase, | Newark, N, Js ‘ : | #12.N. Broad St. ' Waukesha, Wis. sary as the menu of 
onl 211 North Capitol t. nmton Harbor, Mich., 60 East Park St. d Z 
y one season and Dwight, 111. 179 Pipestone St. Address the Institute nearest you. 4 condemned mur 


derer’s last breakfast, 


— Washington Post, 


can't pronounce it yet. 


“*Non-Heredity of Inebriety,”” by Dr. Leslie E. Keeley, mailed npon application. 
—.Vew York Weekly. - 




















PUCK. 

















Joun Curn.—Take wdlly good nap in Plark. WICKED Boy.—Say, Jack, here's fun! See that China- 
man's pig-tail? See dis rope? See Bruno? Hully gee! 


















: i Pie a 
** Now he is tight widout wakin’ him. 











Te ° **Dog clatcher give one dol for dog? Good! Me 
Him laughee best lat laughee last alle samee! makee money, you takee dlog! Welly good dlog! 





- oe ; THE WICKED BOYS, THE CHILD-LIKE CHINAMAN AND 















Til. 


‘*Say!. Bruno is de greatest dog I ever seed ; he ‘ll let 
yer do.anyt 


ing wid him. 








Joun CuHIN.— Melican dlog allee same blad like wicked 
Melican boys. Me fixee! 








“* Melican boy he welly smart not much. Dlog ‘he welly _ 


smart not much. Chinlaman he no lobster allee samee ! 


THE DOG. 





